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The Progreſs of HONESTY: 


Or, a VIEW of 


COURTwCTIY: 


[. 


NE Summers Evening when the wearied 
Was haſtning to go ; Hoa ( Sun 
And dewy Thetis th* Ocean did inſpire 
With gentle Calms to courr his amorous 
[ left the buſte Town ( fire, 
To entertain my thoughts one hour alone, 
The winds to their deep Caverns did retreat, 
1} And only a cool Breeze 
Did ſoftly kils the Trees, 
To temper the paſt days unruly heart, 
- A time it was when Nature feenr'd © imploy, 
Her ſelf ingeneral joy, (Sky, 
And every thing was pleas'd in th' Water, Earth and 
The wanton Filhes danc'd within their Streams, 
The Beaſts nnyok'd from Teams, 
Ran lowing to the diſtant Mead, | 
To greet their much loy'd Mates to ſport and feed, 
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And on each lofty Tree or covert Buſh, 
The Lark, the Linnet, Nightingale and Thruſh, . 
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Did in their chirping langugth ling, 
Long lays of Love and of the {miling Spring, 
Of ſcatrer'd grain near ſome rich Farmers houlc 
And of their Miſſes vows, 
Of Snares anddangerous Limetwigs then began 
Thar oft their Friends trapan, 
Here joint invectively they long diviſions ran, 
And curſt ch* unnatural Craft of filly, yet conceired 
( Man. 
II. 


Ia the dark Center of a lonely Grove, 
For Melancholly fram'd and Love, x 
A Rock there ſtands that props th* adjacent hill 
Craggy and moſly made by unknown skill, 
Of wondrous height and magnitude, 
Impenetrable Stone and rude ; 

From whole aſpiring top a ſtream did pour 

Swift Cataracts, whole tall and dreadful rore 
Wonder and Terror bore. 

Here Nature th* Pageant Manſion to adorn, k 

Its hollow Sides, had into Conduits worn ; 

Whole depth and bottom none did ever ſee 
But'only God and ſhe. 

"Twas here her private Storehoule ſhe did keep, 
Here mighty Treaſures heap, 

Safe as in Neptunes Cloſer of the deep. 
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. I much delighted with the cool Receſs 
Of this miraculous place, 
Laid my ſelf down to reſt and meditate 
Upon the Worlds and my uncertain ſtate, 
And all the Prodigies of Fate. 
When a kind Eccho near me drew, 

A Voice methought I knew, 
And ſo it was, for when again it ſpoke, 
Looking toward the fartheſt ſide oth' Rock, 
I ſaw two perſons, th* one was ſad and mute, 
Whilſt rother awtully held gravediſpute ; 
Whom when to view hedid himſelf extend, 

I knew to be my good old Friend, 


I. 


A wondrous man born of Celeſtial Race, 
The Beams of Honour, Vertue, Grace, 
Shone in his comely reverend face, 

On which you might perceive 

my a (marting Wound and Scar 

He for his King and Countrey had receiy'd 

} In bloody Field and Loyal War : 

Reward for which he ne'er ignobly ſought ; 

Bur the Oblivion of his Merits thought 

His own misfortune, not his Princes faulc. 

About his Neck a Golden Medal hung, 

Which he atchiev'd when young : 


A Cſar's hgure there was coin'd, which he 


With his own hand had given, the badge of Loyal 
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(4) 
Yet ne'er could Fame his Conftancy divide 


_ With an ungenerous Pride ;. 5 
{ His heart was humble, full of Modeſty 


As Virgin. Infancy ; 
Plain were his thoughts, ne'er taught the tedious 
By Pedant Fools ( Rules 


Of humming Colledges or buzzing Schools : 
And yet by th* vigour of his Wit could reach 

The depth of Natures Myſteries, and preach 
All the Morals wile Philoſophy could teach, 
None [ure was ere renown'd as he, 
Religious, good, of heavenly pedegree, ( neſty, 
Ador'd by all the vertuous world, his name was He- 


IV. 


The other was his Son, *twas ſtrange to lee 
Such bitter fcuir ſpring from ſo good a Tree ; 
Vicious and vain G was, a wanton Youth 
That wandred from the Truth, 
Treading in ſlippery paths, raſh Error was his Name, 
Never the heir to his great Fathers fame, 
But of his Mother frailties ſhame. 
His Eyes the flaming Tapers of reproach 
ES Kindled at fomelate deboach, 
Lookt glowing red, and on his fleſh were ſcen 
Some marks of wounds, but nar (ach as had been 
T he {cars of honour, but of infamy, 


The effects of Wine, Night Brawls, Temerity ; 
| ry When 


When for ſuburbian Jilt he fought, and ſhe 
Moſt impudently (wore, 
He ſolely enjoy'd the Indies that ſhe bore; 
Yet the falacious Whore 
Was at that hour ingag'd to fifty more. - 
His Pockets ſwell'd with Challenges and News, 
Laſcivious Pamplers, Billec Deuxs, 
And Tickets from the Beldame of the Stews- 
Deaf to reproof he was, and hugg'd his Crimes, 
A modiſh Fop, a creature of the times ; 
One that could flatter every Golden Clod, (God 
And call my Spindle Lord, that made him drunk, his 
Adore the reverend wrinkled Lady Quaint, 
And {wear ſhe's more celeſtial than a Saint , 
Proteſt not Yenus Doves had been 
White as her Faces kin, 
Though he could ſee no part of it for Paint: 
Stubborn as El/'s Sons, or Jacob's envious brood, 
Stranger to wile-men, and a foe/to good,” 
And moſt ungrateful lov'd his Father leſs 
Becaule he did his Crimes expreſs, 
And held the Mirror up to ſhew-his wickednels. 
Bur as the Eternal does his mercies ſhew, 
And grant Remiflion below 
To Morrtals that rebellious grow. 
Thus proving divine Myſtery, 
And thatto live from pallions free 


Is only th Province of the Deity; 
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, 
So the reverendSire ; aſter a ſtream had run © 


From his Eyes aged fountains, thus begun — 
To pitty and inſtruct his juſt precipitating Son, 


V. 


Where wiltthou fall, ah, why thy ſelf deſtroy ? 
Raſh heedleſs Boy, 
Why doſt thou ſnatch at a deluding bair 
That hooks thee tothy fate ? 
O thou unfortunate! 

Look here and borrow thy old Fathers eye, 

Look well, and through this Perſpect ſhalt thou ſpy 
The World Jref in her vanity. 

See here Ambition plotting how to climb 

 _Uptoaſeatlublime, - 
And now aloud reſounds his fame, 
Now likea Meteor does he flame, 

Whilſt all the air is f11'd with ecchoes of his name: 

| Butſee, the whcel of chanceisturn'd, © 
And what was fo admir'd is ſcorn'd, 
The Blazing Comet ſhines nor, that before 
Enlightned the Harizon ore, 
The Exhalation's ſpent and ſeen nv more. 
See there where Fa&ion with his hundred hands, 
And Treaſons numerous as ſands, 

Impious though Old ſtandspreaching in a Tree, 
Stirring the long Ear'd rout to mutiny ; 
From infancy a Traitor known, 

- One that would fight for Conſcience, bur had none , 


Hark 


(7) 
Hark how the Mobile ſhout, that echoing peal *. 
Portends the dowafal of ſome Common. Weal : 
Some Monarch now 
To th force muſt bow, 
Of brutiſh Ignorance, pretended Zeal. 
Next curn thy eye, and view Religion's ſtate, 
And there perhaps thou'lt find too late, 

The canting Paraſite gilt Fortune ſerves, 

Whiltt the cruly Piqus ſtarves : 
'Tis the (ly, Heer, and ſupple knee unices 
The Purle of gouty Avarice; 

And we may boluly now declare, ! 
The Clergy thrive by Flattery more than Prayer :; 
See how that reyerend Doctor vails his Cap 

To you prophane Court Ape; 

Sure he has ſome ſuit to beg, 

That chus he ſneaks and ſcrapes aLeg,(may fee 
Whilſt  r'orher proudly keeps him bare : Thus we 

Learning's the foorſtool of Court-yanity. 


VI. 


See next where Beauty comes, Parent of darling Sin, 
Thatcharming Demon of the skin, 
Thar Victor that great Monarchs rules, 
That Paradiſe of loving fools, 
That gets more Souls 
Than Heaven and all the Miracles within; 
That Soul of Joy, that Tyrant o're the blood, (good; 
Thar bleſling, yet a curſe ; though heavenly, yer not 
Thar 


(8) 
That potetit power that with reſiſtleſs Art, 
Reigns all inall and all in every part. 

O how ſhe ſhines and does her Nets prepare, 

Look how they crowd into her ſhare, 

And think eternal Bliſs is there ; 

Till Sickneſs ſhades the glaring light, 

Then what they once thought bright 

Appears a horrid Spectre hideous co the ſight. 

Bur theſe Remarques, fond Boy, are few, 

Search Nature through, 

And thou ſhalt find a thouſand new : 
A ſtrange viciſſichde of things, 

From Pefants evento Kings. 
Then patienr Meric ſhalt rhou find ill us'd, 
Vertue and Wir by Ignorance abus'd, 
| Knowledge low as the Grave dejected lies, 
 Whilft in all places Vice doth only riſe. 

Inth”-Country,City, Court, new Crimes we ſee, 
A moſt unnatural change in each degree, 
And nothing {corn'd or {lighted more than 


( Honeſty. 
VII. 
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Thus ſpoke the good Old Man with modeſt grace, 
And here a ſecond ſhower apacc, (Face. 
Fell on his Beard like Jems, and deckt his reverend 
But Error who had with much impatience fate, 
And heard his Father moral Truths relate, 
Like Libertines within a Temple ſhur, 
| Who 


(9) 
Who having no way toget out, 
Are forc'd a while to be deyout , 
Wirth an unwilling mind obeyed : 
Till tung with rage to hear the Court reprov'd, 
The Court he ſo much lovy'd ; 
Raiſing his drowhie head this anſwer made, 
To th' aged, Sir, thatpleaſures reap in vain, 
All pleaſure ſeems a pain ; 
The choiceſt Banquer is but made a waſte, 
To one that has no taſte, 
And therefore you whole infipid Palat's down, 
Paſt help of all ch* Phyſicians in the Town, 
Failing to reliſh, rail at ch* Courtly treat, 
On which with joy and greedinels we eat ; 
Becauſe your Stomach cannot be preſery'd, 
You wiſh all others tlarv'd : 
So th* wither'd Beldame youthful once and gay, 
That in December now reflects on her paſt Hay, 
Miſling with grief th' effects of Love, 
She formerly could prove, 
Grows mad, and with true Womans malice ſtung, 
Hates all her Sex, and wiſhes damn'd the Beautiful 
Wretched 1s he,replied the Sire,that tries (& Young. 
To make a lencelels Idiot good or wile, 

He cultivates with endleſs toi], 

A barren, rocky, anduntruittul Soil, (can riſe. 
Where Thiltles only grow, and not one valued Grain 
Think nor, raſh Fool, that I the Court depraye, 

'Caule Ino favour have : 


B Honeſty 


(10) 
Honeſty in it ſelf's rewarded more, 
And is like Charity to the Poor, 
Repaid from the eternal Store. 
[ only for thy ſake 
Did ſome Refletions make, 
To teach thee how the Vertuous to preter, 
Before the Rich, the Lewd, or Popular. 
. The Courr's a ſpacious Garden and it breeds 
Both fragrant Flowers and noilom Weeds, 
Hemlock and Jeilamine flouriſh and ſprout forth, 
Asit of equal worth, 
Which to diſtinguiſh is well worth thy care : 
And that my fame thou maiſt no more abule, 
By pleading ignorance for excule ; 
In filence give attentive ear, 
And Fle deſcribe both good and bad in each true cha- 


( racter. 
VIII. 


Titus the Second reigns, he whoſe celeſtial mind 
Stiles him the joy of human kind, 

So good, that if *twere poſſible there could be 
Another Heaven-born God and Man 
SINce Our great Saviours Reign, 

By the bright Holt above, I'd (wear 'ris he : 

In every Kingly Grace he does abound, 

For Wiſdom lov'd, for Clemency renown'd, 

And in each Artthe Learnedere delir'd, 

Moſt skiltul and admir'd : 


What 
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(11) 
What myſtick Knowledge human Nature bleſt, 
That dwells not in his Breaſt ; 
What Vertue ere did Heaven to man imparr, 
' Thar centers not within his Royal Heart ? 
Or what inſpiring Rhetorick did belong 
To th' wile old Poet's Song, 
That flows not now from his Oraculous Tongue : 
Look in his face, and Heaven has pourtray'd there 
The Grandeur that true Majeſty ſhould wear ; 
Awful his brow, and terrible his frown, 
On ſuch as dim the Luſtre of his Crown ; 
Yer may the Loyal in each Feature ſee 
Such marks of God-like Clemency, 
Thar whilſt they tremble they're delighted coo, 
And with a ſilent yeneration view : 
He loves his People, and their Faith defends, 
The beſt of Maſters, and the beſt of Friends, 
Patient though wrong'd, never to pation driven, 
Juſt as his Laws, and merciful as Heaven, 
His Heart is humble though his Throne is high, 
So conſtant that Hells worſt Plots he dares dehie, 
And [mile at trembling Traicors that ſtand by : 
Who ere but he ajult Revenge could que], 
When his great Father fell 
Who could forgive the impious Mobile, 
Bur only he 
That has more heavenly Pity chan Mortality : 
Yer {till che barbarous Rebels him infeſt, 
Still they his lov'd and dear-bought Peace mo- 
And murmur at his Reign though ia it bleſt, (let, 
B 2 | Like 


(121) 
Like Brutes they feed upon the fat o'th Land, 
In Peace they live, and Natures Store command, 
Yet uſe his Bounty to no other end 
But to have power to offend ; 
Whilſt Mercy ſways, thele Saints a War maintain, 
They're never quiet, but when Tyrant reign : 
And as a ſtubborn Child chat ofr has prov'd, 
His Mothers fond Indulgency and Love, 
Vext at fome trifle, ftamps, lies down and cries, 
Blubbers and ſwells, and her command denies, 
Until at laſt the out of patience grows, 
And quells the little Rebel with patherick blows : 
So th' Factious never true Allegeance wore, 
Till conquered and kept poor. 
For as a famous Bard did fing of Yore ; 
Nothing Rebellion planes in Engliſh Blood, 
But too much Plenty and a Prince too good. 
But ah !no more, fond Muſe, no more ; 


He needs not thy poor Praile, therefore give o're: 


He like the Sun ſhines every where lo bright, 
There can be no additional light. 
No more than thou canlt fee 
With Mortal Eyes Celeſtial Myſtery ; 
Or with a Plummer ſound endleſs Eternity. 


IX. 


Next Refolution comes, the Great, the Good, 
Allied co him in Vertwes as in Blood, 
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A Hero for his Conſtancy renown'd, 
| And in Myſterious Policicks _ 
Poſitive faxt and fetled to his Will, 
And dares do any thing bur ill, 
Revenge his wrongs As 11s like Hydras grow, 
A Faichtul Friend, buc a moſt dreadful Foe, 
Braveſt in danger, valiant butnort raſh: (Croſs, 
For when the Belgian Streamers brav'd the Britiſh 
Then on the bloody Deck he feem'd to grow, 
Whilſt Face aftrighted aim'd the Shot coo low, 
Aw'd with the Terror of ' his dauntlels Brow. 
A Loyal Prince and Wile, ſecure of Fate, 
Of Honour nice, in every Action B SfET, 
Not fond of Sway, bur if by right his own ; 
In his Lifes Scale he weighs a Throne. 
His haughry Soul ne'er underſtood 
To kimour the Mechanick Brood. 
The People like rough Waters are to him, 
On which he ſwims againſtthe Stream, 
Nor fears the danger of the wildeſt hoe: : 
His courage and his Fate contemns all harm, 
In his Religion firm, bur not preciſe, 
Admires th ie Counſel] of the Wile, 
But cares not to be Catechis'd, 
> Or new untroden paths be ſhown, 
As it the way to Heaven he had —_ known, 
Or that his Soul were not his own ; 
His Conlcience will be guided by his (enle, 
Not by the vulgar's impudence. 
So 


(14) 
Soth* Roman Heroes rather choſe to die 
By their own noble hands than by an Enemy, 


X, 


Deep in a hollow, dark and dreadful Cave, 
| lack and gloomy as the Grave, 
That never {aw a lucid Ray 
Of the Suns face, nor cheertul day, 
But ſhaded o're with baletul Ivy ſeem'd 
The Cottage of ſome melancholly Fiend ; 
Oa whole top ever ſate the ghaſtly Ow], 
Shrieking her baleful note and hortid how, 
Far from the pleaſing chirp of other fowl ; 
Old Di/cord did wich pale-tac't Treaſon dwell, 
Near neighbours and much nearer friends to hell , 
There in aGrott where never leaf was ſeen, 

Nor any thing that's green, (baſted been, 
But ſtumps of rotten Trees and Thorns that long had 
Treaſon in darkneſs lay, his Lodging furniſht was, 
Witch Ponyards, Piſtols, Daggers, many a Glals 
With mortal liquid ſubſtance fill'd, 

Thar Loyalty had often kill'd, 
When ne'er a Sword could do't in Honour's keld. 
Diſcerd's Apartment different was ſeen, 

He had a Lawyer been , 

One that it Fee were large could loudly bawl, 
__ Bithada Cough o'th' Lungs if ſmall, 
Andever card wholoſt ſo he might win : 


His 


(15) 
His Shelves were craram'd with Proceſles and Writs, 
Thar dull'd poor Clients wits ; 
Long Rolls of Parchment, Bonds, Citations, Wills, 
Fines, Executions, Errors,and eternal Chancery Bills: 
This bleſſed Pair thought this obſcure retreat 
A place molt for their purpoſe hi 
To forge their villanies, andexclaim 

On Reſolution's Name, 
And blaſt his |preading Fame : | 
Which to perform, and ſafe ro ſtem this Stream, 

They make Religion the Theam, 
The Rabbles bugbear and the Courtiers dream, 

And only th* Wiſe Mans ſhining beam : 
Religion, ever made the grave diſguile * 
Of horrid Villanies. 

And now the News does various thoughts inſpire, 
Now, now the Train has taken fire, 
And ſtraight *tis buz'd about the Town, 
Religion's rac't, the Charter, King and Crown 
[n danger : This the Vulgar (wallow down, 
Then'rail at Reſolution, and find flaws 
Even in his Title, {wear the Good Old Caule 
Is loſt, and broke are all che Canon Laws. 


XL 


In this impetuous Torrent of the State, 
Young Marcian riſes, tam'd of late 
For Conduct, Courage, and Advantages of Fate, 
Mighty 


(16) 
Mighty in Office, Publick in Report, 
Powerful in th* Army, and Belov'd at Court, 
Born on the Peoples Shoulders with ſuch Pride, 
As Indian Kings on conquered Princes ride, 
Heaven markt him for uncommon Dignity, 
None Favour'd more, nor none more Great than he, 
Till Hells curſt Agents caus'd his Senſe to ſtray, 
Our of his once-lov'd Path, his Loyal Way, 
Andcounſell'd him to dilobey ; 
Friendly to his Deſtruction him advile, 
That on his Ruine they might rile , 
And:more the weakneſs of his Youth to try, 
And {well his Illegitimate Ambition high, 
With hopes to gain a Crown, 
Which they ( by right ) knew ne'er could be his own. 
Two wretched Sons of Belial roſe 
Unhappy Reſolution to oppole, 
And ſwore fl Marcian much, but more for cloaths ; 
Their deep mouth'd Oaths toth' lofty Skies were ſent 
That there would be a Change in Government, 
A Maſlacre, and Princes were to die, 
The Lord knows when, or how, or why, 
Yer ſome affirm it eruth, and ſome a lie ; 
Strong Proofs were made, and the Law was latisfied, 
And being jultly tried, ( died; 
Fate turn'd his mortal point, and the ſhorn Elders 
But all ſo conſtant, and with ſuch humility, 
That even limpartial Honeſty ( Charity. 
Offer'd ſome pittying Tears, th'* effets of human 
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A Crown which with magnetick influence draws' 
The Souls of great ones to its charming Laws, 
Tempts tathom'd Marcian coeſpoule the Cauſe 
In ſhew art leaſt, then for his ſake 
The ſhouting Rabble mighty Bonkires make, 
The blazing Faggots did each Street adorn, 
Asit hedid from Victory return ; 
Unhappy Flames which fince he finds too true, 
Sing'd both his Grandeur and Diſcretion too : 
But when their Prince the rightful heir of Fame, 
To prove his Innocence from Exile came, 
No Arches were adorn'd, no Triumphs made, 
He Gorgon like made the wild herd afraid, 
No joyful Shonts, or welcome Bells, 
Nor Lights ſer our, but all like Snails 
Shrunk their Phanatick Horns into their Shells, 


XII. 

T* encourage all a Nobleman appears, 

For Wir and Valour famous many years, 

And chooſing Knights o'th” Shires ; 
A Poet, Souldier, Lover, all that can 
Make up an extraordinary man; 
In whom his Enenues molt own 
Perfection in excels, external ſhown, 

But in his intelle&t unknown; 

Sometimes for th' King, then for the Mobile : 


But what is Witit it want Loyalty ? 
C 


- (18) 
A witty Rebel is no more 
Than like a handſome publick Whore, 
Infamous and contemn'd by th' wiſe and good, 
And only uſeful to the lewd : 
Yet if we ere could judge of hearts 
By knowledge or by parts, 
We our Parmenio ſhould prefer, 
Equally brave with his great Anceſtor ; 
For if Rebellion buds, where grows ſuch fenle ? 
The Devil converted preaches Abſtinence. 
In his right hand a Peer heled, 
Of whoſe worth more hereafter ſhall be ſaid, 
With a young Baron fil'd, juſt fledg'd i'th* Laws, 
And newly then corrupted to the Cauſe, 
Uſher'd by bold Sir Tophas : and in 'tother, 
A lean warpt canting Linſey-Woolfey Brother. 
Next a fat Author wadled into view, 
For Satyr famous and Sedition too, 
A Gog and Magog in each outward part, 
But ch* leaſt of Pygmies in his =—_ and art ; 
Diſtracted Nature ſwore there was no kin 
"Twixt hfs external gifts and thoſe within, 
His Soul juſt dwindled toa voice, 
Rails at her thoughtleſs.choice, 
And th' Body ſweating out its wrongs, 
Coughs anſwers from diſtempere& Lungs, 
Tells th' inviſible Fantome that 
"Twas her lean quality made him ſo fat 
Uſeleſsin all, unfit ro- think 
Or do, bur only ſleep and drink; 


5 ' 
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And forc'd in this great dearth of ſence, 
T have refuge only from his impudence, 
To fide with the Factions that would Monarchs rule, 
And grow a politive buſte prating fool. 
There are a ſort of men a mungrel race, 
That Loyalty like Coin deface, 
And think that kind of Honeſty is belt, 
That ſuits moſt with their carnal intereſt, 
That loves their Prince only by fits, 
Juſt as che humour or their buſineſs hits, 
And nc'er will his Prerogative maintain, 
| But whea they're charm'd with hopes of gain, 
Or from his power expect 
Something they could not elle effect, 
A ſuic againſt himſelf cheir vores perſue, 
For that they'l wheedle, fawn and woo, 
Yet {wear they're loyal all and crue : 
So th* Citizen that his Soul has pliant made, 
And bound his Conſcience *Prentice to his Trade 
The perſon ever does moſt kindly treat 
That he bean to cheat. 


XIII. 
The honeſt Wreth thac Yertue does adore 


Is certain to be poor : 
The garment cannot this nice age adorn, 
*Tis out of mode, not decent to be worn ; 
A rugged Maxim which we treat, 


As a Theam uſeleſs grown, and obſolete, 
C2 Whilſt 


(10) 
Whilſt other Tenetsth'erring Court does gu ide, 
Flattery, Folly, Pride, 
Luſt and a thouſand crimes beſide : 
Who'd think man had a ſhare of heavenly Grace, 
That ſaw grave Molca flatter for a Place ? 
Or know a reverend Judge in th' Law profound, 
Sell an Offender's life tor Fifty pound ? 
Or ſee a modelt Scholar cringer' a Lord, ( afford 
Thar (well'd with Land and Nonſence {coins Tt 
The humble Profticuce a word * 
Why ſhould {tiff Balbus that through th' gazing rout 
In triumph rides, ſcorn his wiſe friend on foot * XZ 
Who though he lowly bows with humble grace, 
The purblind Puppet never turns his face, 
Nor anſwers the ſalute again, 
His Crevat ſtring both ſides has wedg'd his Chin : 
Bur "ris not State, nor Gold, nor gay Attire, 
Can the learn'd Soul with vanity inſpire ; 
The Book and Sence he underſtands, 
Makes him more rich than *rothers Lands; 
He knows though white and foft appears the skin, 
A rotten carcals may be hid within : 
Though clog'd with Laqueys the gilt Coach does 
The wallowing Spark within may be an Owl Croul, 
Though Yeſtaicour with Coach and Six abroad, 
She's in her warm Apartment known a Bawd ; 
| Who thriving on the fins o'th* Nation, 
Each minutes damins her felf in her Vocation. 
Thenit this knowledge we repear, 


And 
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And view the chances of unconſtant fate, 
Who would be fond of 'being great? 
Who would on favour ere depend, 
When there is no ſuch thing as friend, 
No conſtant love, no grateful action due, 
No man that's profic-proof, nor woman true : 
Your friend if wanted ſhall foon weary prove ? 
Your Miſtreſs haunted ſhall defert your love : 
Nay, your felt againſt your berrer ſelf ſhall hold, 
And th' vices of your Body damn your Soul. 
Yet hold, Satyrick Mule; pull in thy rein, 
And thy wild reaſons ſentiments reſtrain. 
Though Vice around the Court like lightning rove, 

It cannot ſure blaſt all the Grove. 
Old loyal Clitxs is in fame ſublime, _ 
He threcicore years has fac'dthe ſtorms of 'time, 
Untainted of the Jealt ungenerous.crime ;' - 
And though his fortune ſome moiſt heads deery, © 
None touch his Courage or his Loyalty : So 
His part was Valour, Valour the Souldiers bliſs,” 
Succeſs was heavens Prerogative, not his. 
With him brave Clepn-joins, the good, theſkge; © 
Wile even in youth, KT Ir 4 in age; 
A man grac'd with his prudent Monarchs truſt, 
The trueſt {ign of being jult : 
The Iriſh Confines loudly can proclaim 

His Virtue and his Fame : — 
He's brave as Honours felt, does Merit nobly prize, 
Valiant like Hefor, like {bſſes wile. | 

Thcre's 
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There's honeſt Memnor too, and Battuslearn'd by fits, 
And good Hecenas Patron of the Wits, 
With ſome few more which Lomit. 
For now my Muſegrows weary of her Theam, 

This Courtly gay. fantaftick Dream ; 

And co the City fteers, | 
The fam'd Metropolis of fatious doubts and fears ; 

There ſhe a while lies down, 

As tired Armies reſt ere they attack a Town. 


XIV. 


Amongſt the Grandees gifred to rebel, 


Thar this vaſt buzzing Hive with Faction ſwell, 
There's one whoſe Character is hard to tell 
An old Quack Stateſman that had rather die 
 Thanloſeagrain of Popularity, 
'Or be accounted Loyal on condition 
To be thoughrlels a Politician : 
Some call'him Hophni, ſome Achitophel, 
Others chiet Advocate for Hell, 
Some cry he.{ure a ſecond Janus is, 
Andall things paft and furure ſees, 
Another rapt with Satyr ſwears his eyes 
Upon himſelf are ſpies, 
And lily do their Opticks inward rowl, 
To watch the ſubtle motions of his Soul, 
Thar they with ſharp perſpeQive ſight, 
And help of Intellectual light, 


ih AR 
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May guide the Helm o'th' Scate aright, 
Nay view. what will hereafter be 
By their all-ſeeing quality. 
The erring Ancients much did Argus prize, 


That Royal Centinel for's hundred: eyes: 


If him they ſo admired, what would:they do, 

If they our paſſive Hero knew, 
That ſees a hundred ways with two; 

His Body once fo active known, 
Is with Diſcales crampt and uſeleſs grown; 
His Conſcience long imprifon'd with his Gout, 

Now cares not to get out, 
Leſt loſing the Retreat.which hereſhe gain'd, 
She no where ſhould be entertain'd : 
His Boene's his Weather-Glaſs, .and his Back 
E his perpetual Almanack,. 
By. which-he knows ere 'tis too late 
Both Change of Weather andithe Stare ,- 
His ſubclety ſo nice his Brethren find, 
He jealous graws of. all Mankind, 
Much doubts himſelf, but more thoſe -men: 
Thar he but newly has drawnin, 
And therefore ſtrange conchiifions tries, 
And to be thought extremely! wiſe, 

Leaves them to a&t, himſelf radvile. 
Thus as ſome Trumpeter co Battel drawn, 
Fights not himſelf, but fill ſers others on, 
He ne'er himſelf would th' danger meer, 


But employ'd thoſe that had leatft Wir , 


And 
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And as ſome Grandees'of late times have done, 
Made cheit Rebellion hide his own. 
There nothing can ſo greata Bugbear be 
To's ſpeculative ſenſe as RY —_ 
He; hates to: hearthe name of King, 
And wiſhes there wereno ſuch thing : 
And as a skiltul Rider ofc is forc'd, 
(That ſees his Enemy much better hors'd) 
To thruſt him fronhis fear, (and fo 
Get ground of;his well mounted Foe ;- 
So he true:Jocky.of the Srate;' - 
That at his Poſt ne'er came too late, 
Diſmounts all his: Antagoniſts beſide, 
Thar he himfelf might only ride. 
Ambirigh if his Face. does plain appear >.” 
Through its thin Veil, a {ly Phanarickfleer, |. 
And you without'a Perſpettive may fee _ . 
Pride, in.cach Feature of Humility: © 
State-Gameſter like he th} Nation nicks, 
And Meeknelſs is his beſt of Politicks ; 
So the unfathomid Flood does (mile and footh, 
No danger threatens;'alb is-calm'and ſmooth, 
Tempting th'unwary' Traveller to wade m,*-- * 
Who then too late firidstfo way! our again ; 
"Tis deep as Hell; -and'no redrels is found, 
But the unhappy Wretch muſt {tak and-drown. 
- 10 2491:39 &121 14134 2103 ,414 
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To match this Rabbi there is one, | 
Not equall'd but by him in all the'Fown, 
The Cities Mouth by which ſhe tells 

Her Fears, her — and Oracles , 


A man whom zealous:Numbers joia 

T” enrich with.their owndarling Coin, . 
And as Ventetians deal with Jews, 

Commit it carefully ro-ule, 

Not that they do impoſe this trult, 
Incourag'd by his fame of beingjuſt, _ - | 
For he this thriving Maxim has profeft, 
That th' Conſcience of the Wile is intereſt; 
Bur chat in proper time a Bank might ſwell, 
To bribe diſſenting Brethren to rebel : 

He's one that ſtill wich Beauty keeps a League; 
And his paſt Life was famous for Intrigue, 
He haunted Brothels and grew lewd, 

The better to diſtinguiſh good, 

With hoary Bawds kept formal Intereſt, 
To lift into the Nature of the Beaſt ; 

And as ſome Parents fondly ule 

To fend their Children to the Stews, 

Urge 'em to Wenches, Wine and Dice, 
Thar they the ſooner may grow wile, 

Knd ſee the vanity of Vice; 

So he for many years did bend his will 

To know the Quinteſlence of ill ; 
D - 
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In wild Night Frolicks ſpent a fair Eſtate, 
Knd with each Suburb Jiltgrew intimate, 
For Moral Virtues fake, as ſome agree, 
But others bluntly ſwear Twas Lechery, '' 
An itching Demon which log fince did dwel} | 
In his hot Veins, burnow transforny'd to Zeal, 
Zeabthat inſpires him to debate / | | 
The Peoples Doubts; and Errors of the Stare, 
And makeshimiin'thePublick'Halltiv '- 7 
Ecchoing with Noiſe and Nonf&nſeloudly'bau].'+ + © 
There is ;a time by cuſtom counted(fit, 7 > 3!  ! 111009 
When numerous crowds'jconſulration meer; ' 
To pry into the States condirion,"!! ? nd dat 
And ſeverally playrherPoliviciang”!'l! HEE # wn 
By force then'-proud Green Apron Tyrantsfway," / 
And Legiſlative Orders bluntly difobey: £139 
Not force of Arms, for few-need fear ' :/ *' an 
They ſo:couragious/ will appeat,' 
But powertubvore, eardeafnito voice, fl bacil 
And indetatigable noiſe:” 
Two Tribunes for the People then are choſe? 
Bulwarks *gainſt foreign and domeſtick foes; '* 
And thole in the Electiondogneſt thrive” 
Thar dare intiench upon Prerogarive, | | 
And raiſe rebellious Tenets high, 
Upon the neck of Loyalty : | 
But that ſuch Villany- ſhould dwell | 
In purblind Zeal, -' bo ve 
To place in Office of ſuch\weighty truſt - 
A Rebel amongſt all his Tribethe worſt, 
W Is 


GY. 
Is the ſevereſt Inſtance tharwe hie ' © 7 
Slaves to:the Yoke of impudent Presbytery. '''- 


XVI. 


Ungrateful Vulgar, had you noneto choſe, 
Bur one thatall Obedienice did refuſe 2 '-- 
Could you with nolefs Fiend begin}-- 
But Lucifer himſelf muſt be drawn in'? ' 

Of zealous Rabbies till you had enough, 
Prophets for Oath, -Brayoes for Proof” O! ſe 
Could nov this ſerve, but you ruſt fall (7 Ve 
More low,. and intoOffice call (SF 7 
A factious Fury worle thanall> © 27 #0 = 
Like th' ſtubborn T/raelites of old you'move, '*' *- * 
And their Enthuſtaſtick Whimſtes prove, A 
Aſhteroth and Moloch, Idols famous known; ! 
Goggle Eyed Baal, Gawdy- Aredron | 

They letr, nor longer in their etrorstrod, 

The Calf of B--.- was the darling God ; 

That only was defign'd | 
To be ador'dby Calves of worfer-kind:; / 
The bellowing many headed Beaſt, 

That groan'd as it by Tyranny oppreſt, 

Yet were themſelves the caule of their unreſt : 
But now wetalk of caules and of fears 
Oblerve who next appears, 

And (ceto the great Marr Villanios come, 
Thac Plots abroad, and Pimps at home ; 


Dz That 


(28) 
That to be Tribune rackt his haggard'Wit, 
But wiſer Judgments vored him more fit 
To be a Scavenger and cleanſe the Street, 
Swore he was better skill'd by approbation 
To purge a Nuiſance than a Nation ; 
Which injury {o near to his heart did grow, 
Thar he reſentment of the wrong to ſhew, 
Immur'd himlelt chree days in Bales of Callico , 
There reſolutely rook the ſullen pains 
- To ſhrowd his popular projecting brains : 
A mighty lols this to the Tribe did feem, 

For now no more adyile was given by him, 

Let th cottering Nation Pk or {wim. 
Until as peeviſh Lovers woo, _ | 
That rail, and {wear each others hatred true, 
At laſt forget their Oaths and think'r no ſin 
To kiſs the Perjury,oft.and love again. | - 
So he, though when enrag'd an Oath had made, 
And ſolemnly foxſ[worn the Canting Trade ; 
Yer ſuch a natural {tch he to Rebellion had, 
That willingly all wrongs he could forget, 

To Club again and plague the;State. 


X VIE. 


Happy the Man, my Son, whoſe honeſt heart 
Difloyalty could ne'er ſubvert, 


Thar like a Diamond keeps irs conſtant truſt, 
As that its beauty free from ruſt, 
. Which nothing can deſtroy but its own duſt , 


Cheriſhing 
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Cheriſhing noble Loyalty, 
Till Face unclews Morality, , 
And ſends him crown'd with Vertue to find roo 
Amongſt fam'd Heroes in ſome honour'd Tomb ; 
There th' Body f{leeps, but th* royal Mind 
Wichin Fames brighteſt Alrars is enſhrin'd, 
Sublime as heaven, and ſhall be 
Eterniz'd in poſterity, 
And as a Phenix in th' Arabian Groves, 
Whoſe pangs of age kind death removes, 
Breeds OE the aſhes of her ſpicy Urn, 
(The Cedars wy where ſhe did burn) 
Another off-ſpring that will be 
Far more admir'd than ſhe. 
So he that Loyalty does prize, 
Loyalty the nobleſt Vertue # the Wiſe, 
With honour'd praiſe is ever ſtor'd, 
Alive renown'd, when dead ador'd, 
Lov'd by the pious add the brave, 
And ſhall, like ſacred Yirgil, have 
Eternal Laurels grow around his Grave. 
Whilſt Fa&#ion thar Jean wither'd hag, 
Thar can of nothing but her Treaſon brag, 
With Infamy is ſpotted like the Plague. 
Do but that Nations miſery ſurvey 
Thar glories in her will to dilobey , 
Obſerve the fate of that moſt wretched thing 


| That for his inter«{t abjures his King ; 


And with an unrelenting eye, 
Thow'lt ſee the one with fears diſtracted lie, 
The other infamoully die, Wouldft « 
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Wouldfſt thou live well;niy Son, arid-free from ill, 

Still let thy Conſcience ſway thy Will. 

Letchat and Reaſon” (till controul, 

Andguideth' inconftant Orders of thy Soul ; 

Wild Paſſion, ler Religion rule, 

And look upon an Atheiſt as a Fool : 

He that a Deiry denies, 
As ſome {ly Devil in diſguile, 

That with his helliſh Tenets would deceive 

Weak credulous fools that can believe. 

Look on thy Countries grievance like a friend, 

And pity faults thouicanſt not mend ; 

Bur ſeek not by unlawful courſe! '- 

To lance its wounds and make em worle : 
Remember when Rebellion bloody grew, 

The Rebels with the State were ruin'd too. 

To generous ends beſtow thy wealth, 

Be temperate for th'-fake of health, 
And if amonglt life's chances thou doſt prove 
Ever ſo mad to fall in love, 

To thy charm'd Senles aid thy Realon call, 
Or Beauty will confound 'em all : * 
For as a Poet, 'whole free Fancy roves 

In ſacred Raptureto Elizian'Groyes, 

imagines flowry'beds ang hills of joy; 

Where naked Angels (leeping lie, 
Builds:golden/Palaces wich Cryſtal Pillars grac'd, 
And Diamond Doors on golden Hinges plac'd, 

Creates embroider'd. Grotts' where C abide, 
Adorn'd with luſcious Fruit and Flowers of Scnſe.de- 
| ( lighting ſmell : 
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And though he knows himſelf did this create, "ale? 
He's fond as. if 'twere ttue, and: loves the dear con- 
Such beauteous Woman:is, ſich fancied Ril}; * -* 

. Her Smiles « cati laye, her frowns can kill; 

Her perſon ſuch Divinity does wear, 6 <15/iy 
Thar taſt and ſmell and all perfetion's thete. -F 
Extatick Rapture tranſport all 
That we Eliziumican call : 


If then i In this: 'foft lnare, by j- 04 £1210 
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Her blooming Cheek, her: Eye, ,or Hair, 1.5 {HON 
Thy heart her priſoner. the retains, ,incfled 


And thou wantſt power: to. break the chains ;' DEA 

To the great Gad o'ch' Grape chy ſelt: albgh,- 03 224 W 
And there” $I; fſoyereign Power: in/Wine,*: Us [12 *W 

Shall give thee inſtant liberty, 

From all her Charms and ſhe, 

And ina” moment make thee free, 

As frozen Age, Or as  unteeſing Infancy. 


Here ſtopt the AGES Moraliſt, whoſe look. 

Sufficiently confirm'd the T ruths he ſpoke : Wn 
Joyful he was co fee his words had won: Wd 

Reſentment in his Son, _ 

Whole cloudy Aſpettdid dechire' 

Within his breſt what paſſions were at war ; 

He now on bended knee low as the earth, 

Begs pardon of the Author of his birth, 

For errors paſt, and vows to be 


Henceforth the Child of his Moraliy. 


His Rays ſeat ediarea)-viewix:! Yor 121 
With borrowed Beams th inconftaii Moon 


Poſleſt his place,! vers ah Noi.” 
Laborious Nature ſeem's: ariveſt $50! Cafe. *t 4742 | 


And: ſoft. repolgeroviin'd Marr and Beaſt, | 
When. - 


